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thek hay fields. Here and there my fellow pilgrim from his point
of vantage in the saddle spoke to a labourer or small farmer over
the hedge.

As we went up the steep hill to Painscastle the huge green Castle
mound towered above us. A carpenter came down the hill from
the village. I asked him where the grave of Tom Tobacco lay upon
the moor, but he shook his head. He did not know.

In the village, a Post office had been established since I was last
here and the village well, the only one, which was formerly
common and open to ducks and cattle had been neatly walled and
railed round. We went to Pendre, the house of the Mayor of
Painscastle, but the Mayor was not at home.

At last Mr. Price the Mayor was discovered in the centre of a
group of village politicians before the alehouse door where

While village statesmen talked with looks profound
The weekly paper with thek ale went round.

Tom Williams talked to the Mayor about quarrying stone for the
Painscastle school while the blacksmith leaned over the wall taking
part in the conversation and the rest of the village statesmen
lounged in the inn porch. The Mayor came up with us on to
Llanbedr Hill to show us the best quarry.

He said Painscasde was an old broken borough, one of the Rad-
norshire boroughs, and they still went through the form of electing
one of the chief men of the village as Mayor. Sometimes the office
ran in one family for some time. Williams asked the Mayor if he
had any power. 'No', answered that dignity, 1 dinna think I have
much power.' We stopped to look at the stone of the ruined
village pound. With a touch of dry humour the Mayor told us
that at the last Court Leet the village authorities and tenants of the
Manor had made a present to the Lord of the Manor (Mr. de
Winton) of the pound, the stop gate and the village well, that he
might keep them in repak. Pointing to one of his fields, whose
boundary had lately been moved and enlarged, he said with a merry
twinkle in his eye, 'Because the Lord had not land enough before
I have taken in a bit more for him off the waste*. The Mayor said
there was a small school kept near Llanbedr Church by an old man,
who taught the children well. 'But I do consait he do let them out
too soon in the evening, he do', said the Mayor disapprovingly.